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For the Companion. c 
ALFRED RAYMOND; 
oR, A VOICE FROM THE DEAD. 

In a beautiful little village, cosily 
situated in a green valley, where sum- 
mer seemed to linger long after she 
pad departed from other places round, 
lived the family of the Raymonds, consist- 
ing of Mr. Raymond and his wife, Alfred 
(the subject of this sketch) and his sister 
Emily. There had been other members of 
the family, but death took them one by 
one away, and left their seats vacant by | 
the fireside. 

The residence of the Raymonds was a 
pretty gothic cottage, shaded and sur- 





farer could not pass without pausing to 


glory of an autumn evening, the fair chil- | 
dren sported on the lawn, and mingled | 
their merry voices with the warble of the 
birds. The only dark days that ever 
visited this sweet abode, were those in 
which death came and took away one af- 
ter another of the lovely children, until 
only two remained hehind. But like | 
shadows they came and like shadows they | 
passed. 

The training of Alfred and Emily in the| 
paths of knowledge and virtue was the| 
daily care of Mrs. Raymond. © Of course 
they went regularly to school; but well 
did she know that if the home duties were 
not carefully and prayerfully attended to, 
the school could do but little. From the 
time they were capable of reflecting, she | 
was accustomed to teach them to pray,| 
not from the lips only, but, from the heart | 
and understanding, for prayer with her | 
was something deeper than words. At| 
the close of a beautiful day, just when the 
evening star twinkled in the golden west, 
would she sit and converse with the dear 
ones by the open window, while the gen- 
tle breath of the wind stole in, laden with 
the perfume of a thousand flowers. 

“ See, my dear children, how beautiful 
everything is—how calm and serene !— 
See the trees with their leaves and blos- 
soms, and deep shades—in whose branch- 
esthe little birds are asleep. See the 
flowers, how they fold their delicate petals, 
and hang on their slender stems. See the 
fields, and the distant wavy hills, and the 
sky, with its one bright star,—like a dia- 








| 


the day was appointed for 
them to part with him—and a 
sorrowful one it was. Weall 
know what a parting scene is. 


| away : Alfred Raymond was 
eighteen years of age. 
had not been home all this 
long time; but he had seen 
very much of the world. He 
had been sent by the neces- 
sities of his business, to the 
great capital of England, had 
wandered through the vine- 
rounded by venerable elms, at the foot of| yards of peaped France, sailed 
an upland slope facing the south. It was | UP the beautiful Rhine, stood 
a beautiful spot, and one that the way- at the foot of Mont Blanc in 
Switzerland, 
admire ; especially, when in the golden |®™°"8 the ancient ruins of 
Rome. 
as it too often happens, the 
novelties and frivolities of a 
busy and ever-changing life, 
exerted an injurious effect 


| with what is beyond. 


\er with the request that he return home 


hild’s prospects in life. So 





Three years had passed 


He 


and walked 


But, unfortunately, 


on the mind of Alfred ; especially as his 





addressing the court, ‘is anything further|jury had preceeded her testimony. 1 
trate the validity of| prisoner had entrenched himself ifi lies, 


to d 





uticle was one of those refined and polish- 
ed men, whose constant thought is ever 
more with the things of the world than 


For the last year Mrs. Raymond had 
showed unmistakable symptoms of declin- 
ing health, and every letter that came 
from the little green valley of the west, 
was tinged with the same shade—* Moth- 
eris still unwell.” At last, after a longer 
interval than usual, came one, the black 
seal of which rendered it almost unneces- 
sary to open to know the burden of its 
message. It did not come to Alfred, but 
to his uncle, who was to communicate the 
harrowing tidings to the poor boy, togeth- 


for a few months, to comfort his disconso- 
late father and sister. 

Just three yeats and two months after 
Alfred had bid adieu to his poor mother, 
did he sit in the little grave-yard of his 
native village and read, through his tears, 
on his. mother’s gravestone that text 
which he had’heard her so oft repeat in 
days gone by—“God is Love.” And 
then, like a flood, came back the memories 
of his younger years—the sweet teachings 
of her he never more would see in the 
flesh ; her words, her prayers, her hymns, 
—and there and then, her gentle voice 
coming from the grave, won back his 








mond in a cloth of gold! Is it not all 
beautiful > How good must He be who 
made all this for us; who gives us our 
daily bread, and all the comforts we en- 
joy. My children, should we not thank 
Him? for God is Love.” ; 

And kneeling at her footstool, with 
their little hands clasped, would they lisp 
their artless thanks to the great Giver of 
all good. 

One day Mr. Raymond received a letter 
from his brother in the West Indies, re- 
questing him to send Alfred in the vessel 


by which the letter came, the captain of 


which was a very trust-worthy.man, Al- 
fred was now fifteen years of age, a bright, 
intelligent youth. Mr. Raymond's broth- 


& was an extensive merchant in one of 
the West India Islands, and as he happen- 
ed to have a fine opening in his establish- 
ment for a young lad, he thought he could 
not do better than eonfer the favor upon 
his own nephew, of whose abilities he had 
become acquainted through his father’s 


letters. 








It was a hard thing to part ; but neither 
father nor mother were willing to allow 
their affections to interfere with their 


|erring heart to the paths of holiness. from 
which he never after turned aside; but he 
|now lives a bright and shining light, dif- 
fusing goodness and love around him.— 
Oh! mothers, let your example be such 
that when your dear ones shall visit the 
narrow house of your last resting, they 
may hear such voices from the dead ! 


8ST. J. 





A POWERFUL WITNESS. ° 
Truth makes a child powerful. As an 
illustration of this, read the following 
from the pen of S. H. Hammond, 
formerly editor of the Albany State Regis- 
ter : 


our courts, a beautiful illustration of the 
simplicity and power of truth. A little 


witness 


a 


ouse. 


ness, ‘I : 
the nature of an oath ?” 


simple answer. 








7 
my objection ? 
rejected. She does not comprehend the 
nature of an oath.’ 


here, my daughter.’ 
of the Judge, the child stepped toward 
and with a calm, clear eye, and in a man- 
ner so artless and frank, that went straight 
to the heart. 

the Judge. 

of horror, and the red blood mantled in a 
blush all over her face and neck, as she 
answered, ‘ No, sir.’ 


tended to inquire if she had ever blas- 
phemed. 


ever a witness before ?” 


I witnessed a short time ago, in one of 


girl nine years of age, was offered as a 
against a prisoner who was on 
trial for a felony committed in her father’s 


* Now, Emily,’ said the counsel for the! 
prisoner, upon her being offered as a wit- 
desire to know if you understand|te}) the truth as it was before him. And 


“I don’t know what ‘you mean,’ was the 
‘ There, your Honor,’ said the counsel, 


‘ Let us see,’ said the Judge. ‘ Come|§ 


~ Assured by the kind tone and manner 


im, and looked confidingly up in his face, |¢ 


* Did you ever take an oath?’ inquired 


The little girl stepped back with a look 
She thought he in- 


*I do not mean that,’ said the Judge, 
who saw her mistake, ‘I mean were you 


‘No, sir, I was never in court before,’ 
was the answer. 

He handed her the Bible open. 
you know that book, my daughter ?* 
She looked at it and answered, ‘ Yes, 
sir, itis the Bible.’ 

* Do you ever read it ? he asked. 

* Yes, sir, every evening.’ 

‘Can you tell me what the Bjble is?’ 
inquired the Judge. 
‘It is the word of the great God,’ she 
answered. 
‘ Well, place your hand upon this Bible, 
and listen to what I say ;’ and he repeated 
slowly and solemnly the oath usually ad- 
ministered to witnesses. ‘Now,’ said the 
Judge, * you have sworn as a witness ; will 
you tell me what will befall you if you do 
not tell the truth ? 
‘I shall be shut up in the State Prison,’ 
answered the child. 

* Any thing else ? asked the Judge. 
*I shall never go to heaven,’ she an- 
swered 
‘How do you know this?’ asked the 
Judge again. The child took the Bible, 
and turning rapidly to the chapter con- 
taining the Commandments, pointed to the 
injunction, ‘Thou shalt not bear false 
witness against thy neighbor.’ ‘I learn- 
ed that before I could read” 
‘Has any one talked with you about 
your being a witness in court here against 
this man >’ inquired the Judge. 
‘Yes, sir,’ she replied. ‘My mother 
heard they wanted me to be a witness, 
and last night she called me to her room, 
and asked me to tell her the Ten Com- 
mandments, and then we kneeled down 
together, and she prayed that I might 
undérstand how wicked it was to bear 
false witness against my neighbor, and 
that God would help me, a little child, to 


*Do 


ber the 


believe this?’ asked the Judg 
while a tear glistened in his 
eye, and his lip quivered with 
emotion. 

* Yes, sir,’ said the child, 
with a voice and manner that 
showed her conviction of its 
truth was perfect. 

* God bless you, my child,’ 
said the Judge; * you have a 
good mother. This witness 
is competent,’ he continued. 
‘Were I on trial for my life, 
and innocent of the charge 
against me, I would pray God 
for such a witness as this. 
Let her be examined.’ 

She told her story with the 
simplicity of a child, as she 
was, but there was a directness 
about it which carried convic- 
tion of its truth to every 
heart. She was rigidly cross- 
examined. The counsel plied 
her with infinite and ingenious 
questioning, but she varied 
from her first statement in 
nothing. The truth as spok- 
en by that little child was 
sublime. Falsehoodand per- 
The 


This witness should be|ntil he deemed himself impregnable.— 
Witnesses had falsified facts in his favor, 
and villainy had manufactured for him a 


ham defence. But before her testimony, 


falsehood was scattered like chaff. The 
little child, for whom a mother had prayed 
for strength to be given to her to speak 


he truth as it was before God, broke the 


cunning devices of matured villainy to 
pieces like a potter’s vessel. The strength 
th 
and the sublime and terrible simplicity, 
(terrible, I mean, to the prisoner and his 
associates) with which she spoke, was like 
a revelation from God himself. 


at her mother prayed for was given her, 





AN HOUR’S STRUGGLE WITH POISON. 


We insert the following as much to give 


fuller currency to the ugeful antidote for 
the poison spoken of, as for the interest of 
the incident itself. 


I was spending some days, not many 


years ago, in a beautiful little country vil- 
lage, and in a family that had more than 
common attraction to one who loves do- 
mestic life as much ‘as myself. 


The father of the family—almost too 


young to feel, yet he was indeed entitled to 
t 
frank-hearted young mechanic and his wife 
—to whom he had been married some four 


hat honorable appellation—was a fine 
years—was singularly beautiful 
The blossoms of their young love had 


had two children—the one a laughing, 


the older at her age. 
Lillian. 


and ~my pretty hostess en 


my feet like an electric shock. 
woman’s voice, and had in it an excess o 
ayony that cannot be indicated in words. 


mother stood at the door with her first 


er child was one moment turned away, sh 


tats, 





kissed me, and told me to 


ninth commandment, and that God would 













hear every word that I “said.” ‘Do you 


early sprung to gladden their union. They 


brown-eyed"and brown-haired little fairy 
of three years. Her name was Eveleen. 
The second was a crowing, laughing, blue- 
eyed, plump little beauty, of less than a 
ear promising to have all the charms of 
And-her name was 


I was sitting one afternoon in the quiet 
little room, reading a pleasant book, in a 
state between asleep and awake—my host 
away at shop, a few hundred yards off, 
in her 
household labors—when I was suddenly 
startled by a scream that brought me to 
it was a 


I sprang to the door that separated the 
sitting room from the dining apartment, 
and saw the whole at aglance. The young 


born—our darling Eveleen—in her arms, 
dying. A brief and hurried word from 
the servant told me the sad story. The 
little girl had accompanied a child-uncle 
up stairs, while the mother was busy 
below, and while the attention of the old- 


scized u bottle of corrosive sublimate in 
alcohol, and had drank enough to take 
when I came up here with fether, she/twenty such lives. The little thing had 
d down the stairs, and the mother 
met her at the landing with the empty 
bottle in onc hand, and the poison oozing 


from her mouth, the child all unconscious 
yet of the fearful thing she had done. 
Was it any wonder that that terrible shriek 
rang out over the quiet village, and that 
already the occupants of every house near 
were rushing towards the spot where the 
mother stood? 

But afew moments could possibly have 
elapsed since the poison was taken, and 
yet the effect was fearful. After the first 
shriek of horror, the mother had quieted 
toa calm despair for the moment, and 
stood with the child in her arms, making 
no effort for its relief, and indeed it seemed 
|hopeless, for already the subtle poison 
|seemed diffused through the frame; the 
| brown eyes had lost all their lustre, the 

face was blackened as if after death, and 
the teeth were tight set ina convulsive 
Spasm that evidently would not pass 
away. I examined the little lost darling 
for a moment, saw that it was hopeless 
and turned away, unable to bear that 
mother’s agony. The little door-yard was 
already half full of villagers; and sobs, 
moans and lamentations overthe fate of 
the dying child’were heard in every direct- 
tion, mingled with quick and hurried 
questions as'to the manner of the occur- 
ance, and vain attempts at answering, 
which added an oppressive confusion to 
the sadness of the scene. 
The little play-fellow uncle, who had 
been up stairs with the child, had run in- 
stantly to call the father, and but a few 
minutes had elapsed before he sprang into 
the middle of the group. He had been 
told all, and asked no questions. I had 
time to mark that his eye was very stern 
and that his lips was very firmly com- 
pressed. Others, too, marked it, and 1 
knew afterwards that a murmur ran round 
the circle of how strange it was that he 
betrayed no feeling ! 

He reached out his hands and took the 
child from its mother. Its eyes were 
closed now, and a white ooze coming from 
between the blackening lips. Was ever 
death more assured? I saw him open 
the eyelids, and heard him give a sigh of 
relief. He told me afterwards that the 
eye was not shrunken, and so death had 
not begun. Then he attempted to open 
the mouth, but the teeth were tight set, 
and they resisted his efforts. But with a 
force that seemed almost brutal, he ac- 
tually wrenched the teeth apart, and open- 
ed the mouth. : 
‘Shame!’ cried one of the bystanders. 
The father did not heed the word, but 
motioned to a neighbor to. take the child 
in his arms. He did so. 

‘ Bring me the egg-basket,’ he spoke, 
very sternly, almost without opening his 
teeth, to the cervant. 

* What do you want of it?’ ‘What can 
you do with it?’ * He is crazy!’ and many 
such remarks followed, but the basket was 
there in a moment. 

He seized one of the eggs, broke it, in- 
serted his fingers again between the teeth, 
wrenched them apart by force, though they 
shut with such convulsive motion as'to tear 
the flesh from his fingers—and poured the 
albumen into the throat. There was a 
slight strangle, but nothing more, and 
the spectators were horrified at the ac- 
tion. 

* Don’t—the child is dying!’ said one. 

* Please don’t hurt the poor little thing 
—it can’t live!’ the mother found voice to 
say, laying her hand upon his arm. 

* Mary, be still!’ he answered sternly, 
while his teeth never relaxed. from their 
clenching, and his face was as hard as if he 
was entering a battle ; ‘and don’t eny of 
you meddle with me—keep off.” 

The bystanders involuntarily obeyed, 
with many harsh remarks upon his cruelty 
—but he did not heed them, and went 
on. Another and another egg was brok- 
en, and still there was no signs of life. 
Then the whole body of bystanders broke 
into a loud murmur, and cries of ‘ Brute! 
‘ Let the child die in peace! ‘He is cra- 
zy—take the child away from him !’ were 
heard around him. 

He desisted for a moment from- his ef- 
orts, and turned with a fierceness which 
had before been su altogether 
foreign to his mature—but no one who 
saw him afterwards forgot it. ‘Fools! 
he hissed, ‘ mind your own business, and 
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leave meto mine! Take her away will|p 
you! Try it! and he went on omeet 

egg after ogg down, the appepeptly feless 
 »« eae ey ee 


this F 
















torturing that 






The grandfather stai 
to interfere, for he, too, the pro- 
eeeding an outrageous one ; but he stop- 

























































ped and said, * Mary, let him alone. The 


4° OT se etna 

cannot do more fie if he does. 

would not say a word to him for the THE BABIE. 

World. ‘The child is ‘his; let him use his| Nae shoom'to hide'her tiny taes, 

pleasure.’ Nae stoc' on her feet ; 
There was asilente then. Ina moment a -*, sonata me snaw, 

there was a quiver of the eyelids, a con- ; inkled pink 

vulsive movement of the chest, and the Byciate a hom chi =, 

teeth lost their tension. Tlie father seiz- Her Sree lip cod a seni 

ed his child, turned her face downward, WE pa ane tooth between. 


and the poison began to flow from her 
mouth. and again, as the wrench- 
ing ceased, he repeated the experiment— 


the life returning still more, and the face We're glad she has nae wings. 
losing its black color every instant. More She is the budding-o’ our love, 
than twenty times the albumen had been A giftie God gie’d us; 2 
administered, and more than half these We munna luve the gift ower weel, 


times followed by the expulsion.of the 
poison, and the little sufferer lay just alive 
in his arms, exhausted, its little life ter- 
ribly shattered, but saved / 

Then—when the necessity for exertion 
and determination was over—when the 

hhysician had been summoned, and they 
Sie that darling little Eveleen might 
live, after many weeks of a struggle be- 
tween life and death, when the relieved 
friends had acknowledged that they had 
wronged him first, when the beautiful 
and sorrowful wife had blessed him 
through her kisses and tears, and all 
knew that under God only such: almost 
fierce determination could have saved the 
child—then the father sat down unnerved, 
and wept like a thild. 

Eveleen is alive to-day, and her brown 
2 are opened upon womanhood. But 
there is no hour in my life that brings so 
thrilling a recollection as that of the 
young father’s struggle for the life of his 
child.— Dispatch, 


*T wad be nae blessing thus. 





IMAGINATION. 


which is trul 


to ride on. 





THE FAMILY. 





BLEPHANT HUNTING. 





uncouth appearance, 
MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 





TEACHING CHILDREN TO LIE. 

On my way to New York, not long, 

since, I found oceupying the seats in front 

of me, a mother and her two children.— 

The eldest was a girl of six, the youngest 

a noisy voy of less than three years. Rest- 

less and uneasy, the little fellow gave his 

mother constant. trouble, clinging on to 

the seat and then down to the floor, until, 

trying to walk towards the door, a sudden 

jot of the cars brought his head against 

the corner of thé seat, and he set upa 
loud ery. 

beside her, saying, ‘ Now, Charlie, if you 

don’t sit still, the man who takes the 

tickets will put you right out of the cars. 

Look there,’ pointing to the card near the 

door, ‘don’t you see it is written there 

that all naughty children will be put out 

of the cars.’ 

Pouting, and half afraid, Charlie chok- 

ed down his sobs and tried to keep still. 



























He says 



















their 


ing out naughty ch J 
sr iach, on amatierif it. don't, Mery; if 
Charlie only thinks so, it will keep him 


tirely 


ear for a few moments, putting Charlie in 
bis sister's care until return. The 
little fellow beginning to 

pulling towards the , was checked by 
‘No, no, if you don’t sit-still the man 


will threw tight out ; don’t youknow 
mother stideo—it up there.’ 


nifies to hamstring with a sharp 
More 


phant, which is as follows. 
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trusted ; and what wonder is it ifhe soon| After having made him turn once or 
learn boldly to'speak an untruth ?—N. Y. 


Thomas Fuller relates a curious incident, 
characteristic, and shows lins 
how fancy will put life into young limbs. 
* A gentleman,’ he says, ‘having led a com- 
pany of children beyond their usual jour- 
ney, they began to be weary, and jointly 
cried to be carried; which, because of 
their multitude he could not do, but he! 
told them he would provide them horses |}; 

Then cutting little wands out | his ec 
of the hedges as nags for them, and a Jarge | 
one for himself, they mounted, and those | 
who could scarce stand before, now full 
of mirth, bounded cheerfully home.’ 


Our readers are so well acquainted with | that are dry and short, break by the vio- 
some of the habits of the elephant, and its | 
and have read so} 
many stories of its wonderful intelligence, 
that we have no doubt they will be inte-|ing, and return quickly to their former 
rested in one or two articles describing] position, when they strike both horse and 
the manner in which the animal when|man so violently that they often beat 
wild is hunted. So for a week or two we 
shall give in two or three brief articles 
descriptions of elephant hunts by Europeans 
and Africans, together with some of the 
hair breadth escapes of the hunters. 

In those distriets of Africa where animal 
food is scanty, the elephant is hunted for 
his flesh. The negroes are not well pro- 
vidéd with arms, so théy incite kis fury 
towards one or more of their number 
while the rest hamstring him, or cut one 
of his hind legs just above the heel. 

An adventurous man named Bruce, has 
written a description of an elephant hunt, 
by Africans, of which he was a spectator. 


*‘ An hour before day, we mounted on 
horseback, to the number of about thirty. 
Bat there was another body, both ofhorse 
and foot, which made hunting the elephant 
i i business.# These men 
dwell constantly.in the woods, and know 
very little of the use of bread, living en- 
the flesh of the animals they 
kill, chiefly that of the elephant and rhin- 


till’ oceros, They are exceedingly thin, 
Soon for a few moments at| light, and agile, both on horseback and 
the depot in , the: mother left the| foot; are very.swarthy, though few of 


them are black ; none of them woolly- 


weapon 
ly it means the cutting of the 
tendon of the heel, and is a characteristic 
| ofthe manner in which they kill the ele- 


thet that mother was member of Dr.| ‘ Two.men absolutely naked, without 


i 
es: 


* 


phat Fis 








in pursuit ofthe horse, the ho:seman rides 
close up alongside of him, and drops his 
companion just behind on the off side; 
and while he engages the eléphant’s at- 
tention upon the horse, the footman be- 
hind gi him a stroke just above the 
is the tendon 


























‘will kill 
three out of'one herd. — é@ sword 
ate por ag aid, the tendon 

commonly entirely separ ; and if it 
is not cut entirely through, it is generally 
Se that gg animal, with 
stress upon it, breaks the 
propel Bog In either case, he 
mains able of advancing a step, 
the horseman’s return, or his 
ce 


re- 
haw 





Ayto Engedan, Ayto Confu, Guebra 
ram, and several others, fixed their 8 
in the other before the agageer hed eut 
agageer, however, hav- 
ing wounded the first elephant, failed in 
the pursuit of the second ; and being close 
| upon him at the entrance of the wood, he 
| received a violent blow from the branch of 
|a tree which the elephant had bent by his 

weight, and, after passing, allowed it to 
| replace itself, whén it knocked down both 
| the riders and very much hurt the horse. 
| This, indeed, is the great danger in ele- 


| phant-hunting ; for some of ‘the trees, 


lent pressure of so immense a body mov- 
ing so rapidly, and fall upon the pursuers, 
jor across the road, But the greatest 
| number of these trees bend without break- 


them to pieces.’ 





CHEATING THE DEVIL. 
Here is a story from which our young 
readers can draw a lesson. 
Squire H., living in the town of A., was 


COMPANION» 


ane pack it away in your wood-house.’ 
to understand his 
» and stammering her thanks to 
the Squire, retreated into the house. She 
wanted no more for wood that winter. 


~ The wid 
meaning 


w 
ts shall do it or not. 


or Eusch. 


book.’ 


» me 


>: o 





paid for, Ma'am!" 


tod the deg lant 


as 

















SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





A MOSLEM SUPERSTITION. 

ant The Moslems have recourse to many 
uperstitious practices to determine them, 
when they are in doubt as to any action 
hich they contemplate, whether they 
Some apply for an 
answer to a table called a zairgeh. There 
is a table of this kind ascribed to Idrees, 
It is divided into a hundred 
._ little squares, in each of which is written 
some Arabic letter. 
consults it repeats three times the opening 
chapter of the Koran, and the 58th verse 
of the 6th chapter: ‘ With Him are the 
5 keys of the secret things; none knoweth 
them but Him. He knoweth whatever is 
on the dry ground or in the sea; there 
falleth no leaf but He knoweth it ; neither 
is there a single grain in the dark parts of 
the earth, nor a green thing, nor a dry 
thing, but itis written in a perspicuous 
Having done this, without look- 
ing directly at the table, he places his 
finger upon it; he then looks to see upon 
what letter his finger is placed; writes 
that letter, the fifth following it, the fifth 
following this, and so on until he comes 
to the first which he wrote; and these 
letters together compose the answer. The 
| construction of the table may be shown by 
translating it, thus :— 


The 


person who 
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a man in easy circumstances, with gh 
of everything, in doors and out. In his 
ard was a huge pile of wood, sawed and 
split, and sufficient in bulk to keepa 
dozen families through the winter, with 
enough more where that came from. 

Across the street from Squire H., lived 
Mrs. W., a poor widow woman in strait~ 
ened circumstanees, with four mouths to 
feed, and four little bodies to warm be- 
sides her own. 

Squite H. doted on his big wood pile, 
{and was ia the habit of taking a peep at 
it through the closed blinds of his window 
before retiring at night. One night 
saw a female hanging around the pile, and 
opening the door partially, to get a better 
view, saw her stoop, pick up a large arm- 
ful and start off. She had not 
far, however, when she stopped short, and 
he overbeard the following :—‘ I cannot 
steal—the eye of God is upon me;’ and 
down went the wood, and she walked off 
a few steps and stopped again; ‘I have 
nota stick of wood in the house, and the 
weather is bitter cold, and my peor chil- 
dren are freezing. The Squire has enough, 
and will never miss it.’ So saying, she 
filled her arms again with the coveted 
fuel. 

Again she started and again hesitated 
What ! steal? I never before did 
such a thing, and God forbid I should do 
it now!’ and down went. the wood. upon 























the pile again. But the thought. of her 
suffering brood t her once more 
the pile, and filled her arms the 

with wood. Once she started 





he| the table, knowing 





For an example, suppose thes to 
be placed on the letter e in the sixth line 
we take from the table the letters en jo 
ypeaceabstainand, Which com- 
pose this sentence, “Abstain, and enjoy 
peace ;’ the sentence always. commencing 
with the first of the letters taken from the 
uppermostline. It will. be.seen that the 
table gives only fiveanswers ;. and that, if 
as above directed, we must 
obtain one of these answers, with what- 
ever letter ofthe table we commence. 
will also be observed; thatthe framer of 
that men very frequent- 
ly wish to do what is wrong, and seldom 
to do what is right, and that it is general- 
ly safer for them to abstain when in doubt, 
has ‘given but one affirmative answer, and 


we p 


four negative. . 





AFRICAN DISCIPLINE OF BOYS. 
How many of our boy-readers would 
like to undergo the hardening process here 


described ? 


wands, of a 
and c ‘in a dance 


Just.at the dawn of day, a row of boys 
of nearly fourteen years of age stood naked 
in the kotla, each having a pair of sandals 
as a shield-om his hands. ‘Facing them, | would 
stood the men of the town in a similar 
state. of nudity, all armed with lo 
tough, strong, su 


It 


thin 





a thief in heart—the where all 


was the answer. 
while I drive this pin through ?” 


r 
brother turned away with a disapp 
look, in search of somebody else to 
him. He was a bright boy, of ten 


small one; for he was always tryi 
make tops, wheelbarrows, kites, 7 
sorts of things, such as boys delight 
He had worked patiently all the me 
with saw and jack-knife, and now it 
needed putting together to complete 
and his only sister had refused to 
him and he had gone away with his 
heart saddened. 
the fifteen minutes after he left me,‘ 
my book gave meno pleasure. I 
not intentional unkindness 
lessness, for I loyed my brother, 
geneeally Ried to him ; still I had refum 
to help 


f| better,” 











Hel | 


SEE 
ES 


re 


Thou shalt not steal ? 
to take some, and would 
n ithifhe had not been seen. He 


TE 
Ese 





ins. God hates intentions, oe 
actions too. 
Besides, he thought no one saw hig, / 


would ever know it. Another 

and sin too—for, did not God see 
and know all about his intentions, 
what he actually did? Yes; and 
he was discovered he looked as if he 
ashamed, showing that he knew he’ 
done wrong—yet he waated to m 
that he had not—and thus he ac 
falsehood. How greatly did this jij 
boy deceive himself, and sin in it! 
stole, and lied about it. No sin 
alone, but always has company. Qh 
member, that when you intend to sin, 
really sin, whether you act in it or 
and that God is everywhere, seeing 
































it you 

knowing the thoughts, as well as opie 
words and actions. ‘Thou God the paper 
me.’ gle sugar 
The next time you go into a cating no 
where a portrait hangs, watch the ‘ment, wh 
it, and see if they don’t follow you whey iaade her 
ever you are in the room, looking fl tr sense 
upon you. Sd God’s tyes follow © Wha' 
wherever we are, whether in darkneg. my. An 
light.—Child’s Missionary Record, anamiabl 
for a war 

SPEAK GENTLY TO EACH O Ha 


“ Please to help mee minute, sister,” 
“O, don’t disturb mé, I’m reading! 


“ But just hold this stick, won't r 


“TI can’t now, I want to finish this 


y,” said I, emphatically: and my 


and my only brother. He had been A fath 
ing a young friend, and had seen a win reled wit 
mill, and as soon as he came home, quarrels 
ergies were all employed in their w« 


z 


I thought of all 


only 


im. I would have gone i 


him and offered the assistance he 1 * And 
but I knew he had found some one easier.’ 
But I hed neglected an opportunity of gla» He lo 
dening a childish heart « BR stick aft 
In half an hour he came bounding it ‘Ah! 
the hopse, exclaiming ‘‘ Come, Mary, 1 to do it 
got it up; just see how it goes!” Hite boy | 
tones were joyous, and I saw that ‘Yes, 
forgotten my petulance, so I ¢ i 2 sti 
atone by unusual kindness. I went. So long 


him, and sure enough, upon the rool 
the wood-house was fastened a minisl 
wind-mill, and the arms were wh 
around fast enough to suit any b 
praised the wind-mill and my little 
er’s ingenuity, and he seemed happy, 
entirely forgetful of my unkindness, am 
resolved, as I had many times before,' 
always loving and gentle. 

_ A few days passed. by, and the 
of a great sorrow darkened onr d 
The joyous laugh and noisy g 
hushed, and our merry boy lay im a 
ened room, with anxious faces @ 
him, his cheeks flushed, and his eye 
naturally bright. Sometimes his 

















Nerve 




































moisten and bis muscles relat “\ Sir 
then hope would come into our be diy?’ 
and our eyes would fill with thankful! wealthy 
It was in one of these deceitful calmtay No, 
his disease that he heard the noise OE ji, 
es ** T hear my” 





“ Does it make your head ache 
., 4 Shall — ky 

“O! no,” i e, ** it. seems 
I were out of doors, and it makes 











oven you remember, Mary, that] ## 
on . 
neater 


didn’t make any difference, 





Frenk’s forehead, that 







pies oes 
I had over 











fHE YOUTH'S COMPANION. 


— 


ll 








‘And sisters, be kind to each other ! 
gentle, considerate, and loving. 


BE GENEROUS. 
“*T've got some candy! shouted Harry 
Jones one day, running into the nursery 
#here his little sister was playing, and 


CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 


his mother to rub them out’ before his 


father came home, for the idea of his 
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uence, 


still to do, with Increasing 

of the age. It does 

of Christ by 
the i 


of these doctrines that tle 
is to be and extended. 
— perpetante the vial ad pra ti - 
in New England were founded ; 


holding of sugas-plums before her 

. ‘See he !. Almonds r- 

mints and chocolates, and whole lots 

besides. Don’t you wish you had some, Mr. 
rad 


For the Companion. father’s seeing them,.~\ho was so proud of 
“JUST FROM SCHOOL.” . him, and so anxious that he should always 
Editor :—I suppose that your|bea good boy, distressed him exceeding- 
young readers would like to know the/ly: but she said no, she could not rub | 


he 
or egiaet t ee Fe) — bed are based upon the Gospel, i 
S0rParwenr ix Apvance.g tee Etaiy Se Do 
Begin with the January_Number,"and have the volume De 
for binding. Back numbers 


n Agricultural and a Do- 
partment, which are supplied and 
can be supped. | tiited ia) i t material . Congres- 


‘Yes, 1 do,! exclaimed the little girl 
«Give me some, Harry, please ! 


name of the little boy in the picture, so I|them out until.he had passed a whole day 


AGENTS WANTED, 
tm every Church and Village io the United States. 


Serre got oo muck.’ will tell them, That is Ernest Ray ; he/ without contradicting any-one. 

“Nous for you, though !’ was the selfish |i just returning from school, with his| He. tried very hard to break. off the | _* 
daswer. ‘If you want candy, you must |satchel of books over his shoulder. He|habit; but I suppose all little boys and 
get it yourself, the way I had to do. 1/has had all his lessons perfect this day,|gitls know how hard it is to break off any 
can’t any of mine.’ And holding! and therefore he returns home with alight/bad habit. Ernest had acqtired this 


Direct to “ Moruen'’s Jouawat 
M5 Nasese St., N. YY" 


countries; and its columns are 

hed with suigine) communications of va 
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tight, lest he should lose a sin- 
a se a Harry Jones ran off again 
cating nothing for his sister’s disappoint- 
‘ment, which brought tears to her eyes, and 
made her little heart swell with such a bit- 
ter sense of his unkindness. 
‘What a selfish greedy boy!’ you will 
. And he was indeed so selfish and 
gnamiable that I only tell you about him 
for a warning and not an example. Ne one 
loved Harry Jones much, for no one can 
love a child who is only anxious to please 
himself, never willing to make any sacri- 
fice for others. If you would be loved, be 
us, unselfish and kind; always 
ready to share your good things with your 
companions, and ever willing to give up 
even your pleasure and convenience, if 
@ necessary, for the sake of others. 


THE SEVEN STICKS. 

A father had seven sons, who often quar- 
reled with each other. Engrossed by their 
quarrels and contentions, they neglected 
their work. Nay, it went so far that 
some evil minded people thought to turn 
this difference to their own advantage, in 
order to deprive the children of their in- 
heritance on the death of their father 
« The venerable old man hed all his sev- 

(sons assembled together one day, and 

id before tnem seven sticks, which were 

y bound ther 
" * Whichever of you,’ said he, ‘can break 
jis bundle of sticks asunder, I will give 
him a hundred crowns on the spot.’ 

* One after the other, each of them strain- 
ed every nerve, and each of them said, 
afler a long and vain attempt, ‘it is utter- 
ly impossible.” SOF 

“And yet,’ said the father ‘nothing is 
easier.’ 

» He loosened the bundle and broke one 
stick after another by a slight effort 
_ * Ah !’said the sons, * it is easy enough 
to do it in that way—in that way any lit- 
tle boy could do it.’ 

‘Yes,’ said the father, ‘ and as itis with 

e sticks, so it is with you, my sons. 
So long as you hold fast together, ~you 
will stand, and ao man will be able to 
‘overpower you. But if the bond of union 
Which ought to bind you together be 
loosened, your fate will. be that of the 
Sticks, which die “here broken on the 
ground around us.’ 

Union and mutual confidence impart 

Nerve to the arnand. courage to the heart. 

THE BOOK FOR THE UNHAPPY. 
There is one book, and only one book 

fhe world. that gives an unfailing 
temedy for unhappiness. We hope the 
‘min whose case is given below, found 
that remedy. : 

- §$ir,can I’ suit you with a book to- 
day? said a Southern colporteur ‘to a 
wealthy man. 
© *No, was his reply, ‘1 don’t read 
fitch. Iam a ii lé “man. “T have 
fothing to do: I have™p enough 
tokeep me a hundred years, if I could 

ve so long, but it don’t make me happy. 

Have you any book that would tell a man 
how to be » 
“*0, yes.’ What is it?’ ‘The Bible.’ 

‘ How big & book isit ?’ 

*I have themeof different sizes, sir.— 

pose you see them.’ 

* Well, Lae ee mg hegpedege 

When I had informed him, he said, « 
am that book.’ 


a ee 


aioe 


and happy heart, to tell his mother, for 
he knows that she will rejoice with him. 
His dog Carlo is in great glee to have his 
young miaster again at liberty to pet “and 
frolic with him ; he had been waiting out- 
side the school-house door fora long time, 
and the moment Ernest made his appear- 
ance, Carlo jumped upon him, licked his 
hand, ran round and round him, barked, 
atid in the most approved dog-fashion, 
endeavored to manifest the pleasure he 
felt in having his protector again with 
him. 

Ernest. was no less pleased to have his 
favorite by his side, and the long walk to 
their home seemed short because they 
both were so contented and happy—and 
so it was, day after day, and month after 
month—Ernest and Carlo were insepera- 
ble and loving companions to and from 
school, and on all other occasions where 
the poor brute was allowed to follow his 
master. Ernest tried to teach him his 
letters, hoping in this way to gain ‘admit- 
tance for him into the school ; he said he 
was sure that Carlo knew every letter, 
though he could not pronounce them just 
right. The teacher, however, did not 
think that a sufficient reason for receiving 
a dog among his pupils, and so the good 
faithful animal continued to wait outside, 
with more patience than those who knew 
more, @nd could reason better, would 
have done. . 


so that he often s 
remarks and behavior. 
intelligence, the little fellow had a terri- 
ble temper ; no one could control it, not 
Whipping was of no 
He would stand the severest 
punishment without saying a word or ut- 
He would even bring the 


even his mother. 
vail. 


tering a cry. 


without knowing it, and now notwith- 
|standing all his efforts to the contrary, he 
saw each day, one or more marks added ; 
but after a while he became more watch- |T 
ful over himself, and then fora whole day 
he was not heard to contradict any one, 
so all those ugly-looking marks were rub- 
bed out. 
After this his mother gave him no more, 
for she saw that he continued to make 
great efforts, and it soon ceased to be a 
habit with him. 
I hope that my young friends who read 
this, will learn that they can overcome all 
bad habits, if they will only persevere. 


BVENING HYMN. 
God, that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light, 
Whe the day for toil hath given, 
For rest the night; 
May Thine angel guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 
— dreams and hopes attend us, 
This live-long sight. 


. THE BESOLVS. 


The other day a gentleman told me this 
story of a little boy only four years old. 
He was avery intelligent child, so much — 
urprised people by his 
But with all this 


Carlo was also a great favorite with|rod to his mother sometimes when he 
Ernest’s two little sisters, Grace and El-|thought he deserved its infliction. His 

Gracie said she loved Carlo because|™°ther was almost discouraged about it ; 
he was so"funny, and because her dea 


but one day she thought she would try to 
reason with him-upon the sin and danger 


very 
|found that he had three long black 


good brother loved him. 
Ernest was almost always kind and 
gentle to his little sisters—he did not 
tease or fret them, as I have known some 
brothers delight in doing, but it gave him 
much more pleasure to endeavor to make 
them happy, and being the oldest and 
strongest, he felt proud of being their pro- 
tector. 

In winter he would give them pleasant 
rides on his sled, and if their hands were 
cold, he would take off his own warm 
mittens, and put them on over theirs.— 
He was very unlike another boy about his 
own age, who would ask his sisters to 


because they were bruised and covered 
with snow. I hope there are not many 


in adding to the happiness ef all about 
him, and assisting those in trouble, so 
that he was beloved by all who knew! 
him. . 
Yet he had one bad habit; and what 


ride, and intentionally upset the sled as}. 
it was going down hill, and then laugh{.? 


boys like that one. Ernest certainly was/a 
very different, for he took great pleasure|'™ 





such habit? The one I refer to was 


he 


had |™ 








cant ofthe Bible of Chet 


against his name in one day. He begged 


when. hela, 


of indulging in such temper, telling him 
how wicked it was; how it di 
God and injured himself; and that he 
ought not to allow the wicked spirit to 
make him behiaye so naughty. The little 
fellow took a resolve—he would control 
himself; and he did, passion 
roused within his little breast, he would 
stand still, clench his hands, and shut his 
lips firmly together until he was 
calm. 
\lives to grow up to be a man, will he not 
in all probability be a good man ? 
How many of the children who read 
this will follow his example ? 


as not this noble? And 
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THE MASSACHUSETTS 8. 
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